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) 1a i her sKiet was |
- ren vsser] iy { st !
pped o i it the <,
t ' U0 nite wiot |
it ear 1 wear suspended {
t! the safety of rthes !
N of v ar to trust to srigt- |
. o 1-c packettinok, Her |
envelope wae dectdedly thiin, but Ollve's
« \ iy bloated, and the doc-
tor feste
' be millionairesses t both |
o ‘,‘ of ) '
G si'' =m ! Daphine; “what a I
very waord 't
7] > -
CII.‘ I) I\E I\) .I.\. “Abominabie agreed the pmfessor |
e R & Then the doctor roze from the tahle, |
(Cont!nued.)
. ) and laying a five dollar gold plece by
Stolen! young Mr, Keith's plate, sald, “Now,
“Tha n't swallow that, youngster, before |
Grotohen—~T alw vank,"” and he
of | hay
as =he nmered apnne
It ted  th iactor,
Paris 0 10 ap-
8 g
too d—blessed!" snapped Pro-
wife—ah, her tongu and then laughel con-
Town's Kaife!
. " < » i -‘-‘r‘ e 1 3
And b ilck. pained color flaw  over |
not I-L O face bt s&he quistly ox- ‘
my [res O Tils i not our man 1
% P
fdolat: ' Philip Daphne-NMay's
€ slo t &1 )
her T R betteg in an almanac, (
Jnv.\ throug ourn = . Couain  Phllip, i Olive l
g “On. well, there’'s only a wesk ha. |
~His One Love,. - a week ba- |
- s s ed! me tween the two dates, and lat me tell
3 As {0 SR . 1 vou there are plenty of busy fathers
I eT r i L
1: ‘I am a Seve vzl a ‘
seventh danzhter, my friend. Give me |
|
gour cup and hear me propoesy |
“Slowly = DORE ‘You we loved |
but ona pereon i worid—yourself |
You live for nove 4 g rand-d ;
1etory f vou H e tol i =
h;s«A_\ o i Il wrong., S the «Pharaoh of 2l
three e, i 3+ IO LuS—RAr |
No w zh M1 to aspirs mxOLuESRame 1T a tzlad !
No we¢ - v WIth “Thotie " lonER D ateasd |
: nor w for yir to Staop 1o, 5 I 2
t;, nh..q\« A him, and his ite son Khamawese
Suppotush s ‘, wha followed siould she live to
Y -—3Oou the : . ® -
apoo el . o et & a hundred @ will never mix the
those who trust 3 You o .
- v 1 it . 127€3 of any member of her famil
"ndpr !ur‘\_ _\’ MW ADANYOT witllh val ] . vou ~ *
| LT, ¥ AT 1 e ; o juggler ¢
coldness. You break hearts—you de-| - " ° wea e a e Juggier of
. - n pany- | (BNTES8 that yau can say that of
ptroy charactiers—y pull down repu 3
tations, You think a haniful of zold | A Ch”d's Grief.
thrown after a betrayed woman clears
1. oblization Dapiine-May took it as a
up all obligation . ; it as
“Now llsten, triend, “Who |June taat papa had given her 1)
breaks pays'’--t! the law, and ' Mr. Kelth, The doctor in
- 1 ] 't " Py Yer » {
when the bill is presented not one ftem | BfH At confusedly suggested that
will ba forgotten’ Ah, | ¢ me-—nat |’ ‘\‘, ! Mav might get for herself the
one! Through all the years a man ‘{ V& Loy .plano , she " had lot
weaves his dearest gin, his forhidden - FSES SINDATTHSN N CLL

. into A thong for the flagells ;
pleasures, dreat-dad

|
tion of his own shoulders! L did give it me already, |
*‘You have been nitaly al to |7
women, and-are ) liste bkl & ’:“" anger :showed | plainlyif
through a woman saall you be' pun- 'i..l ‘a i vt-‘n ‘(“l" .!“t\:.“..;-‘.q- i .,.h' "‘-':':‘
ished. For you will love one woiian A1 ; “.‘."‘\n'"‘:‘ ‘ |:,,-r(-‘, 4 ul.}"‘,‘l R
with all your soul. Ah, yes! for no man = O ° 2, : -,.-' i .-)\.: | 1:1‘\-!!‘:'<-'] L::
! e W ut loving onc = LIl ne “dsked, SMlay 40
%::u' izllb;:\'frﬁ::y in the lght hnr SHNE “"‘““ \"-'u.:' rmy o riday papa?’
sweet, cold (ndifference Your Il ‘\, . Ay il R A .h ‘sumnk“...
heart will lle in her two little hands, [ ° % SGAT you may drive with me, but
nd for every tear you have caused a 7 X ] :
:\'l“':r;n to N).'Nl she will slowly wring Dap “vnf“":{"»'i‘ \."i—:m‘ nux-ij": i
a rad drop from your “';"’ Yl and she i :'.I.HA AI-\:.,.:.‘J ety Caliie
1ger anu starve and agonize for the el sl )
}l‘«?:: of one fair and at lvh" 5‘ &ra f‘; Iy into ‘.—mr
the very 1 12 i i and had they been alone
o X 12 would have vielded to the impulse to
m.nnt. So I take her in his arms and kiss her, and—
ever all things might have been so dif-
The Prophetess. forent for every soul within that room
“For I am a seve dauz it of a ' But the prosence of Olive, the ublguit-
aeventh daughter, and am gifted to read 01us. and that ever-ohservant professor
the secrets in tie book of Fate! And | acted llke a hrake down. upon
all T ask of God or devil is that in the (anvy expresston of cond tenderness
momesit of your final loss you think of | A little later the doctor descended
me! For - only will you unders . ng in his note boek
what this moment spells for mel" ™ ) ©s of Daphne-May's
As he wandered n...x-'»-x.'. such memo- elen of li‘\‘rv- e’ ' who would
ries, | gave a sudien start \”' "' ! . " :'l Eva ‘l-! Iv ﬁ"os.?-\lul
“Imaphne! Dap “you ] ’t"m. he helieved Helen was better
= | looking than Eve, and he was certain
g Iend L , | 8lie knew more, And now that her go-

heen _’“ cart might be purchased without error,
P OUKS e wrote down her measurement,

t SOME- | As Page opened the front door to
what languidly over the {ntense bl 18- | Belden’s ring, good morninge were ex-
ness of | eyes. She leaned both “““"-*ivhunxwl. en the dactor broke out:

o tabla bes!ide him, and ad-| tumor's seven tongues
half-pouting iips rogu!shiy l were al this morning ever last
toward him ln' s Ligh Jinks. Was (¢t really g

With a suffocating ery of rapture | game for unlimited stakes, Relden?'*
he leaned forward to meet her -‘r.:.l-:r illﬁh Stal\'es.
lenge, when the exqulsite face ¢ aeds ;\ el ) o
it was hideous with sears, cruel, uie SR Is eyes turned un
Naniadl Alhe lovent tints were gone, tha ..: ”z toward the .«‘lv!.l..\lng-rnn:n.

s ! X hings soared for a while."
skin was vellow, unhealthtul. He | .., SR Spe .
e By Jove sighed doctor, “I'd
bounded to his feet, cry.ng: “What is | Hava enjoyed looking « B
it? God, what is | | 'O shrugged Belden, “you could

Anton was at his side In an instant. have no [nterest without a stake in
Belden, with heart lahoring furi Y | the gamae,'
gasped, “"Brandy-—-quick!" ‘Wrung sir, there's fust where my

Anton heshiatingly sall: enjoyment would have come in. -r';

“Do you think it should be bhrandy, | See other chaps winning or losing like
Bir? You know what the doctor |t €%, pushing  hundreds about like
sal12” :‘\ 8 .|..:-J thougands quarters,

“I think you heard what I sald?" ‘\ “'f:‘\'k'-“.';"‘"\"t.'l:‘! l.!u'-d o
and In a moment he was taking the | gmoaih peg '!_“‘s BECRAR 5 den':
forbldden peg of trandy! Jdeas of enfovmont ¢

“You had mo slecp last night, sir, |c T SN AR e,
and napping, sitting upright, 1s apt 10 | contempt iy nis pone he [ :'l‘“-‘:l S
induce nightmare,” ventured Anton, as |ure pe 'ps wvise h,. k;' l,“h:' ‘“'”l \'”“,
he presented jelden with hat  and [danger line. I'm afrald, l"rr l\'»:-“i. \H.I;,
gloves. “RIght” he answered, and de- [ woull not mako a good loser,” o
scended to the sldewalk and entered “Perhaps not,” answared Philin. a
his brougham, touch sharply. “When a man earns hig

Yet every time he recalled that agon- fmoney he feels a natural desire to
Ised face of his (l!'ﬂ:\:l)s“nﬂ shuddered. | Kkeep it as long as he can."

That morning at luncheon Dr. Keith "Al, T sco-—1 see,” gave back Belden.
sad passed an envelopé to Daphne and | “y.yes, that explains—eor things. "
another to Olive. Since her Unele Cay- The doctor gave him a puzzled look;
ler had left by will a few thousand |tien, exclaiming "By Jave! I'm late,'*
doMars to Daphne she had been In re- [Clapped on his hat and ,olted, leaving
ceipt of a tiny Income of her own—a | 09 ! ramoent bag btolhind him.
thing of jokes and Jfests and ver wel- As HBeolden entered the drawing-room
come to her lean little pocketbook. Ifor | Ve met Mrs, Kelth, already hatted anq
though Philip's practice was now a |#loved. AWM he said, “you possesy
valuabe one. his wife's aliowance re. | 04t virtue of sovereigns—punctuality,'
mained atatlonary, and her sensitive | Then as hls eves rested on Jier lovely
pride kept her sllent an the subject |face he winced at the memory of his
save when the needs of the little opes [d7eam, and ne gazed at her with such
were in gnéstion: then only she playeq | '"tensity that she was startled Into

the beggar. ) it

The Double Income. e 2

What Is 117" she asked.
To-day Dr. you look so strangely at me."

s up an appreaensive hand to hN.I

“"Why do
Kelthh sald remindingly:

*“Tast quarter day I was in Philadel 1 humbly ask vour pardon. J[—er—
phia at the Modlcal Congress and your | well, I have been guiliy of an Indla-
affalrs, mes enfants, were neglected, so |cretion.”” He laughed lightly. *“I sat

bolt upright in my chair a bit ago, and
1 dreamed of you, Mistress Kelth.'"

(Te Be Continued.)

to-day you have a
ment."

half year's settle-
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With &Hmo laughing apology Dapline
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Fhe Newlyweds
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LOVEY witL
BE TICKLED TO
SEE THESE BOOKS
| I'VE BOUGHT AND TH!S

WiLl MAKE A MIEE PLACE
\_.1 FOR THEM J
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A SURPRISE

[ FOR YOU. COME

Nz It THE FROMT
rOOM !

“ HELLO,DOVEY | &
'VE BOUGHT
YOU SOME MICE
CHEAP
SQCKRS TODAY !
._/‘/ )

T

WHY THE
LITTLE RASCAL
HAS PUSHED
THEM ALK
QFF,

BABY HAPPY
|S MORE (MPORTANT

THAN A LIBRARY !

THEY DIDN'T
LOOK - GO0D
THERE ANYWAY .
WELL PACK THEM
INTHIS TRUNK
UNTIL WE GET
A CASE!
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By JOseph Ao Fl\’l‘ln- the scispors. Mother r‘.rlr-vl for hrea he hack voard that vou murderecd Hear: That Needs a Stit * ghe gels
3) | days when the doctor old o harher to | 1a cammer, it soon pushed out again, ut a comb and a fan. shakes the wind
. 6 ARDON| . ahead, and every Henrletta In the 1 ) for vo f how it around the room, and that night {t's
P R fnr: lock put in a strong bid for a sample, s now.  Of course, to keep it up 1o just Hke it sen {t now
rather ;e}r'.-?n:\ '1 T ol ‘ aatnned TG Y T ‘; .q.\ St} WAL 4 ‘, o i 2 e g 5 ‘ﬁf ”.'
AT e '\ and 1 i own goods 1o \\-- ‘~ Ad:fm .»..s:. iy > honnets here whoese names [ wouldn't
) €= afterward, Mother was thouga, | & Y \f1€ we turn tie Q8¢ on OSEN up on a only a certaln party
&3 to Tess @t din-| =9 ed It In the :op inder | it zoad and hard T sit in that rocker i twenty-tw, puffs nn the secaond
?:i!.};“ ‘;::r\’:’l:- ! .:.x' sl ’»l"w. that I?.'.ﬂ"‘if 1t wore w i, on ‘Lr' : tha fir . lec it 'T"\?'l.l-. “\‘::. .v" ." fleor '- one of 1} .’-vn‘, ire alwayvs mak-
i ! T o gaid ‘Good-hy But. like tha grass hick, and whila T read A Broken (ng stror cracks abwut the color, and
entiy dlscovered a! —_— _— - - —— —— = e tolkhep it golngl that
plece of ehicken in way, but 1 never fall ‘
the soup, “but 3 “rai 1 ! m- |
cannot wln ad- @—— 1..r“'. ‘ .,'\I,, ‘ ,: '. ' I. r};n: o
miring your hair. s el b ooy S e
o A eita on  your op  tha beat Mrs,
:,m‘“',‘;;; :311- 2 h' St xf‘\v-v:n out of 'w“” ~.~.l-f|k!‘ _!u-nrd and
“And no one knows that 3_,',.,(,,. than | -vl four-fo 'lu laa .:'r vio. b ‘ ' You know,
wurs " she replied .’1‘“,:;,(“;»,‘. 0-. ':m. who ta'ked like na 'u and
gontly patting her “1"«‘;:] | wa all the dizzy l'i‘-’ln'\' Well, sha
: ! he annovance "{An';,i | Lo liead 't hair, and we all
fpced 1ady at oy vl fadebmlzit| can ", g,....; 1 Waks e SIoAS
ever disturb manly hearts (thougn T o i i R
n hold my own aml a littla bit mora) . % ,: time she gnt a chance she
the rest of the dames here fnr; raco 1 grand spiel ahonut how many
1, but when cones right down songs wera written about her ‘tresses.’
rowning glories 1 come home on tiel aa she called it, and how many patent
*ilt, even though I do say it myself [ dicine oo t our of thelr
“You're not the only one that ever WAy Lt g v ' 1} HANBA B, =% BAK
1anded me that game. Do you see that for a picture of her dome. We often
gerey down there at the foot of the wondered wiiether she took {t down at
table, with one lamp nn the old lady, night. She eiid she did, and, of course,
pinching the sugar with both fists so as wa took er word for it but there's
to have a party all by herse'f under nothing lke helng sure, so we waited
the sheets to-night when mother d4rifts for a grand plke and got It
off to dreamland? Wall, when I was “One morning sha  didn't hear the
in that gerry's class my golden locks hell, bacanse I forga: to ring it on her
ilmost kissed the ground, like the ple- sn Lizzia opened her door. Hen-
tures you see in the magazines of ‘ICill- hegged her not to say a word,
w-Roots did this; ler us kill yours.' 1 @he didn't—except to me.""
wns the conversation of the neighhor- “Was the lady awake when ILizzie
hond, and all the cars stopped {n front walked {n?" I inquired, thirsting for
if the door so the passengers could get HEN Yankee Doodle erossai the London Bridge he observed that the ! formation
v good plke at my locks SR; huses departed simultaneously from opposite sides and just far enough “Sle was awake all rt " Tess re-
“But one day Mr. Typhold rambled apart to always hawve ten buses on the bridge, five going In efther PHOA as the liver and bacon made its
Aswn our street and natlled me good direction. In the picture we can see tha starting points and five buses gofug thicd appearance under another name
and hard. T was anch d in the hay in one dlirection. Yankea Donodle 1§ on one af tlie huses, and 8o far on “But her noisy golden locks  were
for seven weeks, and slipped mae 'journey has passed five buses, Can you te!ll on whiah bus he Is riding? | sleeping on a chair.”

The Misunderstandings of Martha v

x4 By Marjoric Organ

[CH Lear | "WANTED: A YouNG)
FRICE-GIRL ILL JusIA
I 1Go AFTER IT -

I RIGHT Now !l

Ifl[&msraaf‘ (YES Youis bo
RICHT AWAY, . L [CLean our '
lMl',rERf |THAT Boar.casd
[AND @ RING ME
FiLE

HERES THE FILE MISTER )

BUT ITS ALL T = Bear ITH
?'g‘.”i/\“v‘ ) w DOMNT TouU SEE
| { . ) W " e,
LWITHITD) - \EMEBM BT |

[BEAT IT! Loy

The Social Moth. |

Lincoln Got the Boy

a Job

AT . ’ : OINAT : 10p abont
Hl,}’.l.Jnm‘n was 4 woman named | =N E morning two Senators centered Prosident vate oflice, AR
nnie 4 ske
T ants | With them pped in a ad who had been walting a time for cn
Who Bridge-whiskeq away her : g d
J admission to presence of this great man. “Samao ied Jone
last Pennle; N . : - \ mn Jones,
. ' The President briefly greeted the two Senators; then, turhing to w1l the N e
When foreed to dispose A 1A { T T £ Bl ; 1L WAl
| the boy, sald kindly, “And who la this little b shonn!ng Lefo oldnvs tn g
Of her tingers and tose | o W) ( ¢ e nle kL
. 1 I'he child answered: My maother {8 poor, sir, ing for work I ot 1 ther st yhine afle
She remarked: I shall use my An-| £ X AL SRR LU A i 1TLe e
L AL A REE thougnt you might let me be a page in the House holid s iy r
tennic, Harper's Weekly, LIS ; ! lavs bhargain Balti
“Very good, son,” answered the President, "'but vou ave to sece the door- ... It
keeper of the House at the Capitol, e
! m o,
Nc\v to the Game “But, sir.”" gaid the lad, I am a good boy and hay letter from my mother
Je ’ ~
and from my Sunday-schoo! superiniendent and myv teacher,"” ()n “]0 (Onlrary.
The President took the lad's papers, ran his eyve over them, and then wrote desires

&f AU'TER, (s this supposed to be |
W coffee?” inquired the diner in s ek e n e ot thans

) o v :

the Rapidity Cafe. URON. a0 Meok ipk On L3

“I couldn't say,” l‘oplh‘nl the Yulcer.
“1 gnly started here this mornin ."—-J
H é"a Weekly. P Do you think the boy got the joble

“If Capt. Goodnow can give a place to this good little boy T shall he gratified,

PH GRIEEEN-—-A
LINCOLN." | Glerk-Balety?

| Eph Green—No, sah: dis
~age.—Harper's Weekly.
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““lhe Awakening”’

Hardiy Worth
Sitting Up For,

& &',5
1% X

5.‘ e

"'.: IS8 OLGA NETHEKSCLI again dealt three-cara drama last night by
'15» Strrting oft tanme weeks at Daly's with “The Awakening,” a steam-
acated piay Ly Paal Hervieu, who, in “The fabyrinth,” got rid of
oth men for her by gendiag theim over a cliff,
No one was killed Jast night. though more than one person in the au-
i A2 tLo A8 for Miss Nethersole, ghe limped through the thres acts,
varing ‘ way with Lor tears,
Wi 1 wness was symbolic of
L ! I sprain or merely a
< W L pers depended
J ) fie g of view, one
M he quite as reasonable as
othe Fer sufforing, of course, was
onlined  to i feot It  heaved
1, £ o wpeak, untll her eves were
ng and o Nose was red Rut
1 el tosday ta know
1t K d not suffer alone
It wa not Milss Nelflwrsole's fault,
cou he French flavor of the
piay scen stale and fl but it hanl-
i unfair to hold partly re-
msiule for the stiff, J§ transia-
m and the art!ificl There
WO ertaln speaches which might have
umlel almost polite in the original
it w in plain, blunt Eng-
vou berwern the eves and stag-
z2oresd your wse of propricty a bit, So
M e | ny was concernad it was
s than affectation of the most
natnfinl mort. and hire Miss Nothorsols
VS o blame for setting a pernicious /)
1 There was nothing mal in the .
/"‘—-—T—/ Y
Ane speeches, fine sentl- — J> i
e fine clother and fine people, “The WM
Ay Ve seemed simply a fine ex- - :
rple of stuge heroics that we hava Olga Nethersole as Therese,
, and that t'n:wup:l‘mh seemed
Miss Nethersole falled to win the slightest sympathy for the now-she-
w and-now-she-wouldn't heroine, though after secing and hearing Mr. Laswe-
ence Grant. an Engzish actor of the lspng seho you coulan’t find it in your
weart o hinme Therese for wanting tQ run away from hev h and There was
mparatively little choles owever, between him and Mr, e Millg, who as
Prinece Jean fell in love with Therese and his own syllable I 8 father
ad told him meke him eat his words, Mr. Milis would ly have
WO . ’ on the stage
\q it wns Y a good 1l to say an!d do wht he discovered that
e Wi ! s down ¢ canse'' for Therese and not rale over his
peaple like a good little prince. Anmd right here it should be duly recorded that
] Clinrles A, Ste wwon sald and did all that wag demanded of him very well
i e did more than anyvone else to lift the London fog that hung over
oy "
ryvo who hal been keeping up with current literature snt up and took

notice when Jean described one of thoss
cozy Ellnor Glyn villas and after giving
Therese a kiss on account ohtalned her
gasping promise to run for the
afterncon. To make It seem perfectly
proper, he called *wife” while she
on her side consented to the plan just
to keep him out of the ruler business,
since she feared that a revalt might
prove fatal to him.

Poar Therese was trembling llke a
leaf fr¢ a novel when
she tattered into the villa, and she wore
a veil that made her look as though she
had come vip Pittsburg. AsS the vell
ired away she was seen to he awfuily
pale but as solid as ever. Jean talked
to her Hka a Cook's tourist and she was
beginning to feal a trifle when
a nolse in an adjoining room brought
hig travellogue to a sudden finish, Much
to the alarm of Therese, Jean went out
to investigate,

Good-hiye, Jean! He must have been
greated very cordlally, for there was a
beautiful raocket mixed with a few nice
groans. This wns Miss Nethersole's cue

down

er

high=pressure

hetter

to play l.a Tosca. She threw herself

w against the dvor, but it withstood even

s , her welght, Her attempm to wash it
away with her tears was also unsuccess-

Charles A. Stevenson as Prince Gre- ful. Il was the stpongest door we have

on the stage, It refusad to yield

over seen

goire, Frank Milis as Prince Jean.

until 1t was opened from the other side.
Iherese wag led to belleve that her lover had been killed for political reasons
ard advieed to hurry rlght home unless she wanted to get mixed up in a scan-
{n When sho reachead home and the last act, you learned 1 had intended to
irow hersel? into a lake, but had fainted In the street b » getting a chance
ta spoil a gown that wuas as blue as herself. She was made to understand that
r dausihter conld not get married unless she behaved herself and cleared up
matters at a dinner that ni and 8o when Jean walked in allve but grieved,
ahe soon told him how it was., Death had given them a close call and love had

pasged them by And thien, for her daughter's sake, she went to dinner
It is to be iped the dinner was better than the play. There was in it none
nf the simplielty of a great passion. Therese ta'ked ton much of her ‘“lost
honor,'” of » Cduty' and of her “sacrifice’ to he taken simply. 'The Awakene

Ing'* was unpleasant and hardly worth sitting up for
CHARLKES DARNTON.
A Dress Made of Stamps,

T a ball in Bermuda a mvonderfal dress was worn, and in the making of
it over 04000 stamps wera nsed Years were spent in collecting the
stamps, and three weeks in the making of the dress, which was of the

finest muslin, The stamps were not put on amyhow, but In an elahorate de-
BIgN.
—— e e e e e e ———— e
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This Kitchen It You Can.

{Rearrange

s aOd

HO will help this pretty mald in this cut-out arram her kitchen? R
imagine the cat to ba playing with a string which s hangiog out of the
table drawer, or maybe she is playing ‘with a little kitten,

Directions for Making the Pleture.—Cut out all the objects and l.rr\n‘.

and paste them upon a plece of white paper 6x% inches in slze Into the form of

._‘J



